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Werds-Matt Photeos-Piarce 


1031 skateboards recently did a demo at the skatepark in Tupelo, 
MS. This would be their second time coming to this park as the 
owner of Tupelo's Lifeblood Skateshop and local ripper, Nate 
Perkins, is flow for 1031. This year they brought along new 
Landshark Wheels team rider Bill "American Nomad" Danforth, 
which is one of the main reasons | went to the demo. Oh yeah, 
Nepscha didnt show up for some reason. Anyway, when we got to 
the park there was a good little turnout, a bunch of local rippers, 
little kids, parents, Oxfordians (Oxfordites?), and those random 
chicks that look like theyd rather be anywhere than watching 
people skate even though they dream of dating a "sk8er boi". 
Anyway, the team rolled in and instantly started killing it. First they 
all worked the street course where Kristian Svitak and Greg 
Harbour got alot of creative street style tricks, most notably 
Harbours fakie ollie north over the stairs. Then they had a big 
session going over the hip. Danforth was getting gnarly inverts on 
it. Ben Raybourn got a huge melon fakie and a 540 nosegrap. One 


of the dudes, | assume hes flow but | never got his name, was 
getting stalefishes and trying to ally-oop 360 stalefish, gnarly. After 
that everyone relocated to the miniramp. Some of the best shit | 
can remember was Raybourns BS boneless to BS pivot fakie, 
Danforths layback rollouts and greyslides from end to end of the 
exstension, Donovan Rices creative combos like heelblock to FS 
disasters, and that crazy fast fakie pivot disaster smith FS revert, 
and Chad Knights madollie (madonna tailslide without grabbing the 
nose). Hes only the third person Ive seen do that trick (the first two 
being Danny Way and Chris Haslam). After awhile, alot of people 
didnt seem like they were very entertained. In fact, a bunch of guys 
got pissed at my friends Kaleb and Pierce for getting stoked and 
cheering when something went down. Honestly, its one thing to not 
get rowdy and cheer but dont get mad when someone else gets 
excited about the demo, Anyway, it didnt take long for the crowd to 
Start thinning out, so the team decided to startthe product toss that 
very few people got into. After that they signed some autographs 
and skated for awhile before heading off to the next stop on the 
tour. 


Brian Sneed frontside in Duncan Creek, GA (photo-Nick Scott) 


Useless Eaters-Hear/See 7" 
(Shattered Records) 

y] New Memphis band from guitarist of Vile 
Nation and Life Trap, Seth Sutton. Alot 
less fast hardcore than his other bands 
but the music is just as good. Theyve got 

¡Ja real garagy sound like other Memphis 

“| legends, the Reatards, but with their own 
unique style. This one was single handedly 
recorded by Seth and released on Jay 
Reatards label, Shattered Records. Good 
for fans of creative late 70s punk, "Before 
the rules of punk rock were written". 
myspace.com/uselesseatersmemphis 


Useless Eaters-Sucked In 7" 

(Goner Records) 

This one was put out no more than a couple 
weeks after Hear/See. The music got a 
little bit wierder on this record but thats not 
necessarily a bad thing. Its just as classic as 
the other one. More Reverb, a little organ, 
clear vinyl, and again recorded by Seth but 
this time put out by Goner Records. 
myspace.com/uselesseatersmemphis 


No Comply- Its Getting Hot EP 

(Goner Records) 

Killer hardcore from Memphis, TN. Eight fast 
and aggressive tunes reminiscent of the 80's, 
rather than that crap people call hardcore 
today (dont they already have something like 
that called metal?).. Reminds me of Memphis' 
Copout or old midwest HC like Negative 
Approach. All neatly wrapped in a two color 
screen printed sleeve. 


Jungle Jeff carve grind at the Temple Pool myspace.com/rivercitynocomply 
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StinkbombJapan #1 

Gnarly Premiere issue of this Japanese 
zine. Its got on interview with must skate- 
boards, a brew review, and a bunch of 
local skate photos. Plus lots of interesting 
info about skateboarding in Japan (written 
in English and Japanese). Cant wait for the 
next issue of this one to come out. 
stinkbombjapan@gmail.com 


Diehard #9 
Another epic issue of Diehard. This ones 
got an interview with Jon Comer (that one 
“| legged guy that rips harder than you), an 
interview with pool guru Darrel Delgado, 
and all the obligatory backyard pool 
photos that make Diehard one of the best 
zines around. C'mon Man, with a rippin’ 
Craig Johnson cover like that, you know 
its a gotta be good. 
myspace.com/diehardsk8zine 


Balance #6 
This one is sick. Its got 


| coverage of a vert ramp 


|| contest, a road trip story, 


| and a couple reviews for 
| some other gnarly zines. 


Most importantly, theres 

a fuck-ton of photos of 

mostly pools, parks, 

ramps and some cool s 
DIY stuff. All the photos are in 


| real high quality and some are 


in color too. balanceskatemag.com 
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WESTBQUND xPEZZ AGENT ORANGE 


The day of the Agent Orange show was great. Woke up from Zach giving 
me some partly stay Wendy's meal. Skated at Horn Lake then Al town then 
Terrys. Everything went great and leading up to that night at the Hi Tone. 
We stopped by Jeffs for a bit and bombed the hill to the Hi Tone. The 
West Bound or something was playing so we all lurked the parking lot of 
the next door gas station and heckled the hipsters, A crazy bum came up to 
us and started sing and beating his cheast as if it were drums. M.C. Sid is 
what he called himself and was a walking juke box filled with primarily 
Bone Thugs in Harmony tunes. He beats his chest raw and had a pretty 
gnarly stutter but not when he was singing which i thought was pretty cool. 
He managed to get about fifteen dollars from us and didnt leave til 
everyone had givin him thier change. Well I hit the ATM and headed in 
the bar. They started playing and although some of their old songs were 
changed to be newer more poppy sounds, I still loved every minute of it. 
There was this sasquatch of a blonde in the front of everyone next to the 
stage and she would punch anyone who bumped into her so of course i 
kept pushing people into her. I think Zach got it the worst he was pretty 
drunk so i dont think he remembers that she punched him like five times in 
the head. She even went as far as to pulling out some hair from a really 
drunk hippy dude who smelled like stale beer and cabbage. He was 
probably friends with M.C. Sid. Mike Palm continues to put on an 
awesome show and you could really tell he had been doing it a long time. I 
guess you could call it professionalism but whatever it is it was sick. The 
bass fucked up about halfway during Mr. Moto but Mike and the drummer 
kept playing and he ended up doing a ten minute long solo until the bassist 
was back. The show was great and i was honored to have gotten to see it. 
Agent Orange remains one of my favorite bands and I hope i get to see 
them again. Oh and the show was really expensive for me. When i went to 
the ATM I accidentally overdrafted and ended up having a two hundred 
dollar overdraft fee. They should really put negative signs on ATM's. But 
fuck it the show was worth it. -Pierce- 


THE SHACK FHAKERF x MONOTONIX 


Gringos was the first band but i showed 
up a little late cause i was drinking some 
of Jungle Jeffs rancid whiskey, thanks 
Jeff, had a good time. but anyways I was 
walking in and the Legendary Shack 
shakers had already taken the stage, 
They were running the house too man, 
The singer had alot of energy and could 
shred the fuck outta the harmonica it was 
hard to keep the camera steady cause my 
feet were tappin so hard, They finished 
their set and me and my friend kaleb 
waited with anticipation. He is the one 
who stumbled onto and told me about 
the Monotonix. This crazy band that played til three in the morning all 
over the bar and finished up in the middle of Poplar Ave. How the cops 
werent called I had no idea. Well of course I had to see them for myself 
and I was already expecting an awesome show but I had no idea how 
amazing it would be. They set up their instruments off stage so i already 
i knew this was gunna be good, The guitarist walks up and just starts 
jamming and then a few minutes later the drummer joined in and after a 
couple of note the singer jumps off the stage and lands on the back of the 
drummer. The drummer didnt budge either I dont know. They played on 
the bar where the guitarist played both the guitar and the bass drum and 
anywhere else you could guess in the Hi Tone. They played on top of 
tables and at one point the singer was playing the floor tom whilst being 
hoisted up by the crowd. It was an incredible sight, music in its purest 
form, Just raw energy and everyone was feeding off it. Everyone got into it 
and tried to help out anyway possible. They played continuosly throghout 
most of the show and at one point the singer was dragging the snare while 
the drummer never missed a beat. The only well deserved break they got 
was when the singer made a crowd of easily eighty people sit down like 
four year olds while he spoke of the American politics. Ive never seen 
anything like this and even the people who read this wont have any idea 
how crazy it is to watch a hairy Isrealite dry hump a thirty year old and an 
unsuspecting women to the point that she had to sit down and cry. These 
guys are amazing everyone should check em out and definately try to catch 
em live. -Pierce- 


Due to the lack of 
skateable terrain in 
Memphis, TN the local 
skaters took it upon 
themselves to turn a 
vacant lot into a DIY 
spot known as Altown. 
First thing I 
remember hearing 
about Altown was the 
wallride concreted 
onto the side of a 
building. I would 
always hear some 
story about how high 
a someone got on it or 
Austin Layback the barrier A someone who slammed 
— EN a 


real hard. Other than the wallride they also 
built a hump in the middle of the spot, a micro 
bank to polejam, a polejam off a drop, a 
circular shaped manual pad, a bank to ledge, a 
tight little spine ramp thingy, two barriers (one 
of which is fucked up from the concrete work) 
and a new ledge with a smooth ass slab of marble 
on top of it. Aside from all the DIY crete, 
theres also a few natural gaps and drops. From 
what I heard this place was temporarily bunk 
because someone bought the property but ended up 
not doing anything with it. I dont know any of 
the details on that one though. Anyway, the crew 


Johny Pogo nosegrind polejam (not a nosebonk) 


that has devoted 
their time into 
building Altown 
recently started a 
website where you can 
see photos and videos 
of the new additions 
to the spot. And if 
you want to help the 
skaters of Memphis 
improve Altown you 
can donate money for 
concrete and building 
materials. So go to 
www.trifestreet.blogs 
pot.com and help out 
some fellow skaters. 


Taylor Bradley crailslide Terrytopia Halloween night 


ierce boneless at Blue Lake di (photo-Austin) 


Your editor, Matt, Sweeper at the Spillway (photo-Andrew) 


Eric Lazore stalefish the hip at Terrytopia (photo-Pierce) 


